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Ser. What arc they dead? 
Gard. They arc, 
And 7>Hllingbrookehzth fciz'd the waftcfull King. 
Oh, what pitty is it, that he had not fo trim'd 
And dreft his Land,as we this Garden,at time of yeare, 
And wound the Barke,thc skin of our Fruit*trees, 
Leaft being oucr-proud with Sap and Blood, 
With too much riches it confound it felfe ? 
Had he done fo, to great and growing men, 
They might haue liu'd to beare, and he to tafte 
Their fruites of dutie. Superfluous branches 
We lop away,that bearing boughes may hue: 
Had he done fo, himfelfe had borne the Crowne, 
Which wafle and idle houres,hath quite thrown downe. 
Ser. What thinke you the King jfoall be depos'd ? 
Gar. Depreft he is already, and depos'd 
Tis doubted he will be. Letters came laft night 
To a deere Friend of the Duke ofYorkes, 
That tcU blacke tydings. 

Qu.Oh 1 am preft to death through want of {peaking: 
Thou old Adams hkenc fTe, fet to dreeffe this Garden : 
How dares thy harfti rude tongue found this vnpleafing 
j What Eue? what Serpent hath fuggefted thee, (newes 
To make a fecond fall of curfed man ? 
Why do'ft thou fay, KjngT^rWdis depos'd, 
Dar ft thou, thou little better thing then earth, 
Diuine his downfall? Say, whcre,v\hen,and how 
Cam/ft thou by shis ill-tydings ? Spcake thou wretch. 

Gard Pai don me Madam. Little ioyhauel 
To breath theie newes; yet what 1 fay,is true j 
King Rtchard, h? is in the mighty hold 
Of Bullmgbreoke^ their Fortunes both are weighed : 
In your Lords Scale, is nothing but himfelfe, 
And fome few Vanities, that make him light: 
B it in the Ballance of great Bxttmrbrooke* 
Befides himftlfe> are all the Englifh Peeres, 
And with that oddes he weighes King Richard downc* 
Poftc you to London, and you'l findc it fo, 
I fpeake no more, then eucry one doth know. 

jght. Nimble mifchance, that art fo light of focte, 
D Jtn not thy EmbalTagc belong to me ? 
And am I laft that knowes it ? Oh thou think'ft 
To feruc me laft, that I may longeft keepc 
Thy forrow in my brcaft. Come Ladies goe, 
To meet at London, London* King in woe. 
What was 1 borne t^> this : that my Ud looke, 
Should grace the Triumph of great Bullingbrookf. 
Gard'ner, for telling me this newe % of woe, 
I would the Plants thou graft'ft, may neurr grow. Sxit. 

tfpoorc Queen, fo that thy State might be no worfe, 
I would my skill were fubicft to thy curie: 
Heere did fhe drop a teare, heere in this place 
[lcfetaBankeofRew,fowre Herbe ofGracc: 
lue, eu'n for ruth,heere Shortly fliall be feene, 
In the remembrance of a Weeping Queene.. Exit. 


Affus Quartus. Sccena 'Trima. 


Shut at to the Parliament, Hufongbr&oke, Aumcrle, Nor* 
thumberland.Tercie, Fit*, Water Surrey^arlilf r Abbot 
ofUfcftmmfier. Herauld, Offtcers>andBagot. 

*BvMvgbrookf. Call forth Tagot. 


Now t Bag§t s ' freely fpeake thy mindc^ ^ 
What thou dolt know of Noble Gloufters d u 
Who wrought it with the King, aod who n/r : 
The bloody Office of his TimcleiTc end. ^ 
*Bag. Then fet before my face, the Lord J 
BnU Cofin,ftand forth,and lookevpon th^ 
Bag. My Lord Aumerle, I know your darin ^ 
Scornes to vnfay, what it hath once deliuer'd ^ C ° n 8 
In that dead time, when Gloufters death was" ] 
I heard you fay, Is not my armc of length ^ 
That reacheth from the reftfull Enghfo Court 
As farre as Callis, to my Vnklcs head. 
Amongft much other talke, that very time 
I heard you fay, that you had rather refufc' 
The offer ofan hundred rhoufand Crownes 
Then Bullingbrookes rcturnc to England • ad'din • 
How bleft this Land would be,in this your C 

Aum Princcs,andNoblc Lords: dcatl 
What anfwer flball I make to rhis bafe man ? 
Shall I fo much d.fhonor my "aite Starrcs 
On equal! termes to giue him chafiicement ? 
Either I muft,or hauc mine honor fovl'd 
With th'Attaindor of his fland'rous Lippes. 
There is my Gage, the manuall Seale of death 
Tnat markes thee out for Hell. Thci- lycft, 
And will maintaine what thou haft fsjd, is frlf e 
In thy heart blood, though being all too bafe * 
To ftaine the temper of my Knightly fword. 
2?/*/. "Bagot forbeare, thou ("halt not take it vp, 
Aum* Excepting one, I would he were the beft 
In all this prefence, that hath mou'd me fo# 

fttz,, If that thy valour ftand on fympathize \ 
There is my Gi»?,Aumerle : in Gage to thine ; 
By that faircSunne,th3t fhewes rac where thou ftWft 
I heard thee fay (and tauntingly thou fpak'ft it) ~ 
That thou weft caufe of Noble Gloufters death. 
If thou denieft it, twenty times thou lycft, 
And I will turne thy falfhood to thy hart, 
Where it was forged with my Rapiers point, 
Aum. Thou dar ft not (Coward) Hue to fe.e the day. 
¥itz» Now by my Soule, I would it were this home, 
A'Am, Fit water thou art damn'd to hell for this. 
Per. Axmerle, thou lye'ft : his Honor is astrue 
In this Appeale, as thou art all vniuft : 
And tharthou art fo, there I throw my Gage 
To proue it on thee, to th'extreameft point 
Of mortall breathing. Seize ir, if thou dar'ft, 

Aum. And if / do not, may my h*nds rot off, 
And neuerbrandifhmore rcuengefull Steele, 
Ouer the glittering Helmet of my Foe. 

Surrey. lAy hot d Fit ^ water : 
I do remember well, the very time 
tAumerky and you did talke. 

Fitz,, My Lord, 
'Tis very true : You were in prefence then, 
And you can witnefTe with me, this is true, 

Surrey, As falfc, by heauen, 
As Heaucnit lelfe is true. 
Fit*,. Surrey, thou Lycft. 
Surrey. Dishonourable Boy ; 
That Lyc,fhailliefb heauy on my Sword, 
That it (hall render Vengeance, and Reuenge, 
Till thou the Lye-giuer, and that Lye, doe lye 
In earth as quiet, as thy Fathers Scull. 
In proofe whereof, there is mine Honors pawne, 
Engage it to the Triall, if thou dar*ft# 
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f^lTcb'ft thou Tpurrc a forward Horfc? 
» ovv . . 7 kc or breathe,or litie, 

^ ie r W W L^wWlcftIiay:heLycf, 
d fpic vpon ^ u ^ Bon ^ d of uhhi 

A$ S-uiltie of my irue Appeale. 
it I he°ard the banifl.'d Norfolk, fay, 

Tba t, the Noble Duke at Calhs. 

T °7 CCU SomehoncftChriftian truft me with a Gage, 

^^/feIyc$:hcredoeIthfow , - 

^T^lm^m (hall all reft vnder Gage, 
r/j^bcrepcrfd: repealed he (hall be ; 
1 ^houoh mineEucmic)rettor d againe 
f Ihis Lands and Scignoncs : when hee $ returned, 

\n(\ Aawerkw will enforce his Try all. 
^Trl That honorable day fhall n«'re be feene, 
m a'timehath banilh'd 

' ina the Et.hgnc of the Chnftian Crofle, 
A^ainft black P3gans,Turkes,and Saracens : 
Andtoyl'd with vvorkes of Wan e, retyr d himfelfe 
ToItaly,and there at Venice gauc 
His Body to that pleafant Countries Earth, 
An( j his pure Soule vnto his Gaptaine Chrift, 
Vndcrwhofe Colours he had fought fo long. 
Bull Why Bifhop,is Norfelke dead ? 
CarL As fure as 1 liue,my Lord. 
Bali Sweet peace conduct his fweet Soule 
To the Boiome of good old Abraham. 
Lords Appealants your differ eces fhal all reft vnder gsge, 
Till wc alfigoeyou to your dayes of Try all. 

Enter Torhe, 
Torke. Great Duke of LancafterJ come to thee 
From plume-plnckt TZjchard^ who with willing Soule 
Adopts thee Heire,and his high Scepter yeelds 
To the poffelfion of thy Royall Hand. 
Alcend hisThrone,defcending now from him, 
And long liue Henry ,of that Name the Fourth. 
Wu InGodsNameJlcafcend the Regal! Throne. 
Carl. Mary,Heaucn forbid. 
Worft in this Roy all Prefence may I fpeakc, 
Yet beft befeeming me to fpeake the truth. 
Would God, that any in this Noble Prefence 
Were enough Noble,to be vpright Iudge 
Of Noble Richard : then true Noblenefte would 
Leame him forbearance from fo foule a Wrong, 
WhatSubieft can giue Sentence on his King * 
And who fits here.that is not Richards Subiecft i 
Thceues arc not iudg'd,but they are by to heare^ 
Although apparant guilt be feene in them : 
And (hall the figure of Gods Maieftie, 
His Captatne,Steward,Deputie ele&, 
Anoynted,Crown'd,planted many yccre?, 
Be iudg'd by fubicit^and inferior breathe, 
And he himfelfe not prefent ? Oh 3 forbid it,God, 
That in a Chrifti-an Climate,Soules refin'de 
Should (hew fo beynous,black,obfcene a deed. 
I fpeake to Subieas,and a Subiedt fpeakes, 
Stirr'd vp by Heauen,thus boldly for his King. 
My Lord of Hereford here,whom you call King, 
Is a foule Tray tor to prowd Her e fords Kir. g. 
And if you Crowne him, let me, prophccie, 
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The blood of Englifti fhall manure the ground, 
And future Ages groane for his foule Act. 
Peace fhall goe flecpe with Turkes and Infidels, 
And in this Seat of Peace,tumultuous Warres 
Shall Kinne with Kinne,and Kinde with Kindc confound 
Diforder,Horror,Fcare,and Mutinte 
Shall here inhabitc 5 and this Land be call'd 
The field of Golgotha,and dead mem Sculls. 
Oh,if you reare this Houfe, againft this Houfc 
It will the wofulleft Diuifion proue, 
That eucr fell vpon this curfed Earth. 
Preuent it,refift it,and let it not be fo, 
Leaft Child,Childs Children cry againft you, Woe. 

North. Well haucyou argu'd Sir: and for your paines, 
Of Capitall Treafon we arreft you here. 
My Lord of Wcftminfter,be it your charge, 
To keepe him fafcly,till his day of Tryall. 
M ay it pleafe you, Lords,to grant the Commons Suit ? 

'Bull. Fetch hither %ichard,x\\zt in common view 
He may furrender : fo we lliall proccede 
Without fufpition. 

Ycrke. I will be his Conduct. Extt. 
'Bull. Lords^you that here are vnder our Arreft, 
Procure your Sureties for your Daye* of Anfwer;-. 
Little are we beholding to your Loue, 
And little look'd for at your helping Hands* 

Enter %tchard and Torke . 
Rich. Alack, why am 1 lent for to a King, 
Before I haue fhooke off the Regall thoughts 
Wherewicb I reign'd ? I hardly yet haue le3rn'd 
To in(inuate,flatter,bowe,and bend my Knee* 
Giue Sorrow leaue a while,to tuture me 
To this fubmiffion. Yet I well remember 
The fauors of thefe men : were they not mine ? 
Did they not fometime cry, All hayletome? 
So [fidas did to Chrift : but he in twelue,* 
Found truth in all, but one; I,in twelue thoufand 5 none. 
God fauc the King: will no man fay,Amen ? 
Am 1 both Piiefhand Clarke? well then, Amen* 
God faue the King,alrhdugh I be not hee : 
And yet Amen,if Heauen doe thinke him mee* 
To doe what feruice,am I fent for hither? 

Torke. To doe that office of thine owne good will, 
Which tyred Maieftie did make thee offer: 
The Resignation of thy State and Crowne 
To Henry r Bullingbrooke. 

#/c6.Giueme theCrown.Here Coiiiin/eize) 1 Crown : 
HereCoufin,on this fide my Hand,on that fide thine. 
Now is this Golden Crowne like a deepe Well, 
That owes two Buckets,filling one another, . 
The emptier euer dancing in the ayre, 
The other downe,vnfeene,and full of Water s 
That Bucket downe,and full of Teares am I, 
Drinking my Griefes,whirft you mount vp on high. 

Bull. I thought you had been willing to rcfigne* 

Rich.My Crowne I am,but ftill my Gricfcs are mine: 
You may my Glories and my State depofe, 
But not my Gricfes; ftill am I King of thofe. 

Bull. P ire of your Cares you giue me with your Crowne. 

Rich. Your Cares fet vp,do not pluck my Cares downe* 
My Care,is loffe of Care,by old Care done, 
Your Care,is gaine of Care,by new Care wonne t 
The Cares I giue,I haue, though giuen away, 
They 'tend the Crownc,yet ftill with me they ftay: 
'Bull. Are you contented to refignc the.Cro wne ? 

d z Rich. I, 


